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Occaſioned by the Death of the Right Honourable 


FOSEPH ADDISON, Eſq; 
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By E r O UN G LL D. 


Fellow of All-Soul's College, Oxon. 


n 


+ . . . = - 
* ©. of * Py 2 2 1 > = — 2 : * 8 * 1222 . * - . 


——Tu nunc eris Alter ab Ill. Virg. 


a 


LONDON: 


Printed for JA Co ToxsoN at Shakeſpear's-Head over- againſt 


Katharine-Street in the Strand, MDCC xIX. 
5 . ²— 6111. 


. 


r lene bets... IT uri So © 2 —— —— — 6 „„ 


1 


- — Io wu 


ww” 


Fa. 


Ws 


. 
_— _ — ; — = 6-46" ts — — — — - 
—— ＋*ʒ 3 — 
— 8 
. Me © 


22 


7 


9 


F 
8 
A 
F: 


re TF CN 


| | = — Long with Me in Oord: Groves confin' d, 

n Social Arts, and facred Friendſhip 
d:; ok Wor 

Fair 1/ Sorrow, and fair Ii Boaſt, 

Loſt from her ſide, but fortunately loſt; 

Thy wonted Aid, my dear Companion, bring, 

And teach me thy Departed Friend to Sing. 

A Darling Theme! Once pow'rful to Inſpire, 

And now to Melt the Muſe's mournful Choir, 
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Now, and now firſt, We freely dare commend 
His Modeſt Worth, nor ſhall our Praiſe offend. 


Early He bloom'd amid the Learned Train, 
And raviſht /fis liſten'd to his Strain; | 
See, ſee, ſhe cry'd, old MA RO's Muſe appears, 
Wak'd from her Slumber of Two Thouſand Years: 
Her finith'd Charms to AD DI1SON ſhe brings, ; 
Thinks in his Thought, and in his Numbers Sings. 
All read tranſported his pure Claſſic Page, 

Read, and forget their Climate and their Age. 


The State, when now his riſing Fame was known, 
Th untival'd Genius challeng'd for her own; 
Nor wou'd, that one for Scenes of Action firong, 
Shou'd let a Life Evaporate in Song. 1 
As Health and Strength the brighteſt Chanms diſpenſe, 
Wit is the Bloſſom of the loundeſt Senſe; 
Yet few, how few with lofty. Thought inſpir d, 
With Quickaeſs pointed, and with Rapture fir d. 
In conſcious Pride, their own Importance find, 
Blind to,theanſelves, as the hard World is blind! 
Wit they eſteem a gay, but worthleſs Pow'r, 
The ſlight Amuſement of a Leiſure Hour; 


Unmindful, 


N 
Unmindful, that Conceal d from Vulgar ane 4! « 1 
M Wiſdom wears the bright Diſguiſe; b 11 
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Poor Dido foudled "yr with idle Joy, 
Dread Cupid lurking in the Trojan Boy; 
Lightly ſhe toy d, and trified with his Cams 
And knew not that a God Was in her Arms. 


F 
Who e Eoelkenbs of Thought cou'd'boalt, 
In Action too have been diſtinguiſh'd moſt. 

This SO ME RS knew, and ADDISON fent forth 
From the malignant Regions of the North, 

To be matur d in more Indulgent skies, 

Where all the Vigour of the Soul can riſe, 

Through warmer Veins where ſprightlier Spirits run, 
And Senſe enliven'd ſparkles in the Sun. 

With ſecret Pain the prudent Patriot gave 

The Hopes of Britain to the rolling Wave, 

Anxious the Charge to all the Stars reſign' d, 

And plac d a Confidence in Sea and Wind. 


Auſonia ſoon receiv'd her wond ring Gueſt, 
And equal Wonder in her turn confeſt 
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To ſee her Fervours rivald by the ole Ibn 
Her Luſtre beaming roma Northermwgoul YYY W 
In like Surpriſe was her /Eneas loſt, 
To find his NET — a Foreign Coaſt.. 
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Now the wide F 1d of Europe He:furveps): 71121 


Compares her Kings, her Thrones and Empires weighs 


In ripen'd Judgment, and confummate Thought. 


Great Work! by NAA Us Favour cheaply bought. 
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He Now returns, to Britain a Support, . 
Wiſe in her Senate, Graceful in her Court: Ny 
And when the Publick Welfare wou'd permit, 
The Source of Learning, and the Soul of Wie © 
OWARWICK! (whom the Muſe is'fond to'N me, 
And kindles, conſcious of her future Theme:) | 


O WARWICK! by Divine Contagion bright, 


How early did'ſt Thou catch his Radiant Light! 


By Him Infpir'd how ſhine before thy Time, 


And leave thy Years, and leap into thy Prime 


On ſome warm Bank thus, fortunately born, 
A Roſe-bud opens to a Summer's Morn, 


Full- 
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Full blown e er Noon her fragrarit Pride diphy sg or 
And ſhews th Abumdance of her Purple Raybt 2% 


WIT. as her Bays, ws once à barten Trott]. 
We now ſurpris d her fruitful Branches ſees? 1 14 
Or Orange- like, till His Auſpicicus tie (13 9800” 0 
It Grew indeed, but Shiver'd in our lite 3 oT 
He firſt the Plant to Richer gardens oh 337" 

And fix d indulgent in a Warmer bed. 
The Nation pleas'd enjoys the rich Produce, 
And ops from her — her U 1 3 
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"Wiki looſe "OM publick Carest the Bre he fought 
And fill'd the leiſure Interval with Thought, 
The various Labours of his eaſy Page, 

A Chance-Amuſement, poliſh'd half an Age. 
Beyond this Truth Old Bards cou d ſcarce invent, 
Who durſt to frame a World by Accident. 
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What He has ſung, how early, and how well, 
The Thames ſhall boaſt, and Roman Jyber tell. 

A Glory more ſublime remains in ſtore, 

Since ſuch his Talents, that He ſung no more. 
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| No fuller; Prof T Pow'r fh A mighty gwewW e 


Making the gest thih-odrbing cut anon Wave. nA 


Nought Gin the Genius ame 


But their fair Purpoſe and Important End; * 
To rouze the War tor Injufd& Euros Laws 
To ſteel the Fatrlot in ber BRUNSWICK's 80 Calo 
With Virtue' $s'Charms to kindle Sacred _— 234 


Or paint th' Eterhal Bowers of Bliſs above: 

Where hadſt tliau oom, Great Author! where, t re ea 
The mighty Theme of n Hmmortal Soul? 61 bought 
Through Paths unknown, unbeaten, whence were 


, Thy Proofs ſo ſtfang for Immaterial Thought! ? 


One let me join, all other may excell; 
00 How cou'd a * e T hink | fo well? 


But as 10 MET in the Great Writer's Praiſe? 


More lofty Subjects ſhou' d my Numbers raiſe: 
In Him (Illuſtrious Rivalry!) contend, 


The Stateſman, Patriot, Chriſtian, and the Friend! 
His Glory ſuch, it borders on Diſgrace 


To ds He Sung the beſt of Human Race. 


In 
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In Joy once join'd, in Sorrow Now for Years, 
Partner in Grief, and Brother of my Tears, 
TICKELL, accept this Verſe, thy mournful Due. 


Thou farther ſhalt the Sacred Theme purſue; 
And as thy Strain deſcribes the Matchleſs Man, 


Thy Life ſhall Second, what'thy Muſe began. 
Tho' ſweet the Numbers, tho a Fire Divine 

| Dart through the whole, and burn in every Line; 
Who ſtrives not for that Excellence he draws, 

Is ſtain d by Fame, and ſuffers from Applauſe. 


But haſte to thy Illuſtrious Task; prepare 
The Noble Work well truſted to thy Care; 
The Gift bequeath'd by AD DI SO N's Command, 
To CRAGG made facred by his Dying Hand. 
Collect the Labours, join the various Rays, 

The ſcatter d Light, in One United Blaze; 
Then bear to Him ſo True, fo Truly lov'd, 
In Life Diſtinguiſh'd, and in Death Approv'd, 


Th Immortal Legacy. He hangs awhile 


In generous Anguiſh o'er the glorious Pile: 


With anxious Pleaſure the known Page reviews; 
And the dear Pledge with falling Tears bedews. 
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Thoſe Cares 
He mourns for Her; 


hat thoughthy Tears 
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1 O Patriot, while thy Eyes oterflow, 
ſuſpended for 2 Private Woe; 10 yo;lT 
to Thy Country ſhownun, 
Who mougns 
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Thy other Cares for Britains Weak ſuſpenld?· 
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